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apologized to the people with whom she was sitting, and
asked her if she were Madame Ellen R.
'But of course, my dear/ she said with a laugh, 'and I
recognized you the moment I set eyes on you!5
She excused herself from her friends, and we found a
table in a quiet corner, for we had a lot to say to each other.
She had not changed at all. The cafe was only part of the
well-known Apollo music hall. Once again Ellen was the
high-light of the programme, and her name was featured
in large letters on the poster on the wall.
'Yes, my dear/ she said with an enchanting smile, 'those
were good times in Budapest/ She watched me amusedly.
'I shall never forget those hours with you, in that room of
yours with the big opaque glass doors . . . *
'Nor shall I . . .'I began. 'What? What's that?' the
thought suddenly darted through my 'mind. 'Never in all
my born days have I had an opaque glass door.'
Like a poisonous snake, a voice hissed in my ear, eThe
baggage! Opaque glass doors? That was somebody else!
You thought she loved only you, and all the time she was
going to the owner of an opaque glass door! That opaque
glass certainly throws a new light on things! Who knows
how many opaque glass doors closed behind her! Tell her
what you think of her!'
Then another voice made itself heard, a voice which had
been growing more and more frequent during the past few
years, and remarked quietly, 'Now keep calm and reflect,
To begin with, ninety-nine out of every hundred lovers have
successful rivals with or without opaque glass doors, only
they do not all find out about them. Secondly, be just; such
a beautiful woman, and a music-hall artiste at that, is con-
stantly surrounded by admirers, and in the crush she can
so easily be forced through an opaque glass door. Thirdly,
you would surely never wish to embarrass this charming
person, who once showed you such kindness, by pointing
out her mistake? Behave like a man of the world! And last